FL ans JI ls Date 0) GD 117 4 ®. 0]! GT DC 


4 


REF CEESCELT;, 


1nd Poictiers vnder the leading 
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I quid viftrices debebunt vatibus vmbre, 
Avuns mortals fi dare muſa pote#t, 

Et decus eternum preſtare, hos dotFus honores 
Preftitit Alleinus, Rex, Edovarde, tibi, 
Gallorum domitor, tihique wnittſſime Princeps, 
Cujus adhuc nomen (2 cula noſtra coluyt, 

Felices anime, laudes agnoſcite veſtras, 
( armmaq; eximios digna ſonare duces. 
Meſta ſuas iterum Iugebit Gall:a clades, 
Dammag; per calamum tam renovata tum 
Sentiet syfelix, lnaubria prelia damnans, ' 
T emporaq; eAnglorum cum pharetrata cohrrs 
Rumperet boftiles horrenda ſirage catervas, 
Gallaq; Gallorum {uxuriaret humus 
Sangnine pingueſcens, que ne damnare tenebris 
Secula, vel poſſit pergere livor edax ; 
Hos patrie reddit meritos eAlleinus honores, 
Nec patitur regum fortia fatta mori. 
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To his Friend Mt, Charles Allen pou 


his learned Poeme, 
Fe nobleſt ſprerre vyto the ſannes of fame 


Is thirſt of honour, aud tohane therr nawe 
Enrold in fauthtull Hiftory : thus worth 

Was by 4 wiſe ambition firſt brought forth. 

Bl: Edward whom poFterity ſhall kyow 

By this unſpotted worke, to which we owe 

| Our knowledge of thy Choiſeſt deedes : ſogtuft 
Has bin my friend vnto thy reverend duft. 

Truth is the hiftorians (,rowne,, and art 

Squares it to flrifter comelineſſe : each part 

T hou ſhilfully obſer ſt , whoſe learned ſlight 
Shall teach ſucceeding ages how to write. 

Goe on 'improoxe the world, and ſcerne the harme 
That malice can findout, deſert*s a charme. 

Be forruuate as knowing, may thy brayne 

Tonc-like bring forth valowr and wit , diſdaine 

T hoſe torturers of wit that ſtuffe theſe times 
With rude ( ompoſures and vuſeaſond rimes, 

it will be weakeneſſ e to intarge thy prayſe, 

Thy owae tndicionus Poeme 1s thy bayes, 

= Tohn Hail. 


To my Friend Mr. Charles Allen. 


oF Barts , by thy muſe Edward the Blacke fecms faire, 
| [ he daring Sonne of an vndaunted Sire. | 
Liue' not my hopes, if I can iudge more rare 
Their As, or thy expreſſion. To require 
An equall cenſtre, this with truth accords, 


They giue thee matter, thou afford'ft them words. - 
x | | Fon Lewis 
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TO THE RIGHT 

VWorſhipfull, *and accom- 

pliſhed Sir John Spencer of 
Ofley Knight and 


Baronet. 


PI Haue read ( faid Coſmms & 
2 Duke of Florence) that wee 
ſhould forgiue our Enemies, 
&) butno where thatwee ſhould 
&S forgiue our Friends - - It 
ſeemes by this Dukes doQrine, thatthe 
tranſgreſſion of an engaged obſcruer is no 

veniall ſinne, Indeedethe diſcontinuance ' 
of ay ſcruice cries ſo loude, that had I not 
much faith in your goodneſſe, I ſhould 
not hopean atronement ; But yournoble 
hature hath beſpoke my confidence; The 
Az figure 


a The Epiſtle Dedicatorie, | 
figure of that deuotion long ſinceſct in my 
breſt I heere delineate in this Dedication, 
begging the noble charity of your con- 
ſtruction, that you would rather conceiue 
well of the patterne, then too nearely cx. 
aminethe portraituge. A diffidence wher- 
of were an vnpardonable treſpafſe to your 
gencrous ſelfe, ro whom my ftudy ſhall 

make good,what your merits expect from 

the faith of his obſeruance, in whoſe 
Logicke to bee and to bce 
yours is conuertible, 
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Charles Alley, 
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: | andvertuousLadie, the i | 
Ladie Spencer of if 
| Offey. | | 
PLAR T may ſeeme a ſoleciſme to match | 
» 4 Lady and a battaile: for | 
Trumpets and Fifes are harſh \. 


accents ina Ladies eare , and 4 
Battaile thoueh but in arras is 
| gernible: But this makes the conſtuttion good. 
T ſee your virtue (#074 Honourd Lady ) fla 

higher then your Sex, and it that I know that 
the atcheinements of adFine ſpirits are more wel- 
come to 4 maſculine vertue then ſoft ajfeuerſe. 

Beſides - 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatoric. 


Beſides therc hath ener beene a ſympathic be- 
twixt Ladics and Martialiſts, and the Doues 
of Venus make their neſts ſometime 12 4 Sol- 


diers helmet : Nay (to paſſe true ſtories) the 


bookes of Knight errantrie were bat ſhranken 2 
things , if wee tooke out of them aduentnures + © 


done for Ladres, I hope the reconcilementss 
made, if not, your ZLadiſhip is merciful ; and 
though youdrted ah errour in-my Tndgement, 
90u Pol finde an infallibilitiein his denotion, 
who here lates his ſud upon yonr Altar for pro- 
Fcin, | | 
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Charles Allen. 
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THE BATTAILE OF 
CRESCEY 


B 7s true, my hand blacke Edward cann't 

2p. enrowle 

2 In honors braſenleanes, nor draw alins 
WP In his famy'd table, vnleſſe Homers ſouls 

Were made by wondrous transmigras 


"tronic. / 
I card not, though Pyrhagoras did miſle 
In all Philoſophue, if true jn this. 
| Yet may I draw ſomenobler Genius fort FETS, 
W hoſe high-borne ſtreinesareprivileg'd fromtune, 
Who inthe handling of a theame of worth, 
Can drowne fames trumpet witha mighty rime, 
And ioaring notes impt with a muſes wings 
Highasthe Bards that w7gircovrt did ling, Ls 


The Battaile of Creſcey. 
Let Tourney quake, great Edward's at her gate, ' 


And like a meteor menaceth her walls, 
Torney may glory in her better fate 
If by the hand of Edward, Toxrney falis: 

For *tis a comfort by great hands to die, - 


And thus to fall is next to vicory. 


But now the enemy 1s on his way bi 

( Navar, the French, and the Bohemian King, 

To takethe hungry Lion from his prey : 

Three Kings but named might ſome terrour bring. 
Butritles rcuer were by 1ndgement feard, 


Had all the hoaſt beene Kings he had not car'd, 


| 
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And that the French might know his perſo'nall 
Hee dard De Vato:s to a ſingle fight ; (worth, | 
And if not that, to draw a hundred forth, 
That tewer flaughters might decide the right. 
A good King knowes (cauſe al] depend'on him”) 
To looſe 4 {ubiect 1s to looſe a limbe. 
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I will not queſtion, if aleader ſhonld | 

Be perſonally ſcene in ſach an ation, 

It is enough for me that Edward would, 

Hisprecedent is reall ſatisfa&tion. = 

A King's a God on earth, and this Ile call 
Eawards divinity ; one dye for alt. © 
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The Battaile of Creſcey. 


4 But ſuch defiances are vaine to thoſe, 
W ho more theirnumbersthan their valour truſt, 
| Now armie armie, all ſhall all oppoſe, 
The Frexch will haue it ſo the Eng/ih muſt. 
Edward appoints a day : *tis brauely done 
To tell thy forman when thou wilt come on, 


Twas genuine valour in our ro who 
| Proclaimed when, and what they meant to doe, 
' And ſcornd like theeuesto ſteale vpon a foe, 
A foe vnwarned is vnarmed roo. 
{ By (culking out to beat an enemy, 
Doth pilter honour, and ſteale victory. 


- 


The clond of war wasready to diffolue 
h, | To ſhowers of blood : the ayre affrighted feard 
The blowes it (ſhould recetue, now all reſolue 
To goe, or {end to death : but all is cleard. 
| * What was preſaged blacke proues a faire day, 
A Ladies breath difpelld the ſtorme away. 


Siſter to Philip, mother to Edwards wit, 

The Ladie Jane De Palos interceedes, 

A cloiſtered Nun ſets periodto the ſtrife, - 

Orel{e whole troopes had did, and now none bleads. 
Troopes of that force, that had they joind in one, 
Had throwne a palcneſſg onthe T#rk/s moone, = 


It Corfrolantue 


The ©Battaile of Creſcey. 
{ oriolanus armd with fury dard 
Bid a defiance to vngratctull Rome, | 
And would haue humbled her proud hills, nor fear 
Had the grim Father of Romes founder come: / 
His mothers louing prayers make him yeeld, | 
Her armes,not Romes,muſt make him quit the field 


Edward for England haſts puts out of pay 
His forreine atds ; he finds his treaſaries 
Staru'd by his Offcers, ſince be went away : 
The Dxtch (hallnot ſhare in his viRtortes, 
The Engl: onely ſhall partake 1n glory, 
Noneelſe be quoted in Gt ono ſtorie. 
Nor is it wiſedome, where no treafares are, 
To hope for ſuccours from a ſtrange ſupply « 
Mony's the nerue and iigament of War, | 
Ic makts them fight, and keepes from mutunys | 
Leagers are ſonles, Armies the bodies coines - 
The vitall ſpirits that doe bothcombine: 


Now Mars is chained in his iron caue,. 
And ſterne Exyo hath ſer vp her lance, 

They in mare ſtritreſtreinrs more wildly rave, 
And are made ſharper by their abſtinence. ' | 
Let fury take her courſe, ſhe will proue mild, 
To ſtay her gallopwill make fury wild. 4 

| ut 
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Yet though their helmets gather ruſt, and are 


The Battaile of Creſeey. * 


But ſoone they quit their priſon and reioyce 
To try in Pritrasne wars vncertaine chance, 
Edward for Mountford ftands, Phillip tor Blou 
W ho both plead right in that inheritance. 
Weapons are drawne on both ſides tocut out 


Their rights, but are put vp before they fought. 


And now two Cardinals, (a Nun before) 

Strikea faire truce,andare the ſhields of Fraxce, 

As Fabius of Reme their words fence more 

Than armes ; but whenthe Exgli next aduance, 
And marchito ( refſep,then the French ſhall know, 


Their Church hoth not a gard for ſicha blow. 


But hungry Afars oncemore to priſon muſt, . 

And faſt from blood, nor dare once dreame of fight, 

Their tooles of death for want of vſe ſhall ruſt, 

Whilſt plowmen ſtewd in ſweat maketheirs looke 
Vnder a checkerd ſhadow Tytr=s {inges, (bright, 
W hilſt peace fans choller with her ſilver wings. 


F 


The ſhops, where ſpiders weave their bowels forth, 

Yct let not thoſe braue heads, that did them weare, 

In ruſty iAleneffe entombe their worth.  - = 
. The fpirits are extin&, and valour dyes, 


Without their ſoueraigne diet, exerciſe. - 
obs Which 


The Battaile of ( reſcey. 


Which mou'd our ſecond Arthur to eret 
Artablc, lea(t their Magnanimitie 
Should languiſh in, dull coldacſſe, and neglet 
Of practiſing their armes , and cheualrie ; 
For exerciſe, and emulation are 
The parents, that beget children for war, 


Fam'd «Arthur worthy of beſt pens, but that 
Truthis fo far before 'tis out of ſight ; 

Thy acts are'made diſcourſe for thoſe that chat 
Ot Hamptenscutthrote or the red-roſe Knight. 
Yerthere is truth enough in thy faire ſt5ric 

Without falſelegends to enſhrine thy gloric. 


Some monkiſh pen hath giuen thy fame more blowes 
Then all the Saxovs could thy body lend ; 
The hand a ſacrifice to Yalcay owes, 
Thar killd the truth by forgeries it pend. 
W hen truth and falſhood interlaced lye, 
All are thought falſhoods by poſteririe. 


Yet inthe raigne of this firſt ſonne of Mars, 
Allis not ſternely rugged, ſome delights 

Sweete amorous ſports to {weeten tarter-wars, 
And thena dance began the garter Knights. | 


They ſwell with loue,that are with vallour fild,. * 


As 


And YVenxs doues may in a head peice build, 


B 
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The Battailes of ( refcey. 


As Sarum beauteous Counteſie ina dance 

P Herlooſened garter vnawares let fall, 
Renouned Eawardtooke it vp by chance, 

' Which gauc that order firſt original. 
Thusfaying to the wondring ſtanders by. 
There ſhall be honourto this ilkenty. 


Some the beginning from firſt Richard dring, 
(Counting too meanelieof this pedegree) 

W hen he at eAcostydealcather ſtring 

About his SoldiarsJ-gees, whoſe memorie 

Might ſtir their yallour vp,yetchooſe you whether 
You'll Edwaras filke prefer,or Richards leather. 


Bur they take not a ſcruple of delight, 
More than's by nature ginen torelliſh paine : 
At once; your welcomepleaſure and good night, 
Before tis ſettled, *tisexpelled againe. 
As dogs of Nilxs drinke, a ſnatch, and gone, 
oweets mult be taſted, and not glutted on. 


By this time France is ranke, her vaines are full, 
Andripeto belet blood, deaths inſtruments 
Are keene edged, which before were dull, 
And fit to execute the mindes intents, 
The furiesrowſed from their loathed ſhelues, 
For fotmer ſaſtings now may glut themſelues: 
The 
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The "Battaile of Creſcey. 


The ſivword ,theſhicld, the battaile axe, the ſpeare 
Are taken from the well-ſtor'd armory, 
And that which 1uſtly ſhall beget moſt teare, 
The well experienc'd E-2tsſþ archery, 
Wha knew toconquer : Parthia can't ſhow 
Such high-raisd trophics, as our Enghiſh-bow. 


= —_— 


Tall ſhips are rig'd. and withproviſion ford, 
Stay but a while, till a faire wind ſhallriſe, 
Young /a/o» had not ſuch with hima board, 
When buund to ( 9/chos for the golden prize. | 
; The'very ſhips when they were lanching forth, 
Did ſeeme to dance to haue in them ſuch worth. 


The failes, as if with child, grew big with wind, 
And longto haue flown ore the briny ford * Pu 
Therifing waues for feare themfelues deelind, 
Suppoſing they were Neptunes were a bord. 
Or elfe for feare Neptune kept downe the maine, 
Leaſt ſeeing them it would haue changd the reignc. 


The veſſels are vnlading of their fraight, ' 
Richer than euer crofſ'd theſeavbeforep - 
Theearth with longing did appeareto waite, | 
As proud to haue their foot-fteps on the ſhore : | 
Bur the diſpleaſed ſea growne angry, now, 
Vext for this lofle, fretted hex wrincked —_— | 
ut 


LI 


The Battaile bf Creſcey. 
Bnt ifwiſe nature had inform'd theearth, 
That all her vert ſhould into gulesbettarnd : 
Or of that blood ſhe ſhould teeme/ſncha birth 
As ſhee had of the Giants,ſhe had mournd. 


Or elſe ſinckedowne vnder the brinie flood, 
Then had they fonght ina red ſea of blood. 


| Some thirty thouſand foor, great Eawardled, 


With thefe were 1oynd twenrie fine hundred horſe, 
The Fremeh the fields with five ſach humbers ſpred : 
Yet heated by their wrongs he beards their force. 
Not Clements mediation can afſwage, 
The iuſt tacenſed flame of Zdwerds rage. 


Their hoſts before twice did their weapons ſhake; 
Twice did their hoſts returne without a ſtroke, 
They truce ar Tourney; and at 17alſtro/f make 
A trifee tivice madethe French as often broke. 

Th vnmanlie forfetof fidelitie _ | 

Is worſt eclipſe th fpheare of Mateſtie, 


Euils are link*d rogethee; now he ſpills _ 
Baccos, and (hiffons blood in Normandie : 
Nor can ohe place confine his rage, he Kills” 
Eawardyapproued friend 1n Picardie. 
Our Friends arepartsmake vsentirelic one, 
What'sleft of vs'is lame, when they arc _—_ 
| B uf 
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The ©Baitaile of ( ,reſcey. - | 


But that which moſt aggreeued-Eaward ſtrooke, | 
And to his honeur ſeem'd the greateſt ſtaine, 
DPhiliptoo hautily the homage tooke, 
Which Edward did to him for Aquitaine. | 
When youdepreſſe great.ſpirits,that aſpire, 
You throw down balls to make the riſe the higher 


It is a treſpaſle againſt martiall right, 

Totake vp wrongs on truſt, and not repay : 

W hen bcareing,old ones new ones doe inuite, 

There Clement cannot Edwards teruour ſtays: 
Since he is tuſtlie fir'd, lefle ſhall be done ; 
Now by a Pope, then had beenc by aNun. 


March on : and.now at Carentene they are, {| |. 
Creat Cliffenr hands are naild vpon her gates * 
This a& ſhall make her feele th'extreme of war. 
And wronged Ciffeas hands ſhall ſpin her fates-” 
Lixea Petar they make her,gates to fly, - 


And ope a paſſage to hex miſerie. - ' -,.. {1 


But ( arentine can nowno longer hold, - \.;! -,., 
(For guilt is fearefull, ) and the Evg;þh arey .;. 
Like heards of: wolues amidit a fleecie fold 5 in; 
Wrone'd fauours turnd to furie willnone ſaue. 
For drams of C/:iffons blood, whole pounds are ſhed 
And hundredsarc attonement for his head, Th 
' The 


The Baitaile of ( reſeey. 
The walles that would have garded them ſhall barne, 
And cauſe they ſhard in guilt,be razed downe : 
Edward the buildings doth to atomes turne, 
As if he would annihilate thc towne, 
For that his corpesthey of its rites beguile, 
The towne in flames 15 {, /zffons funerall pile. 


They take in Caen in'Normanaie, and aduance 

Forward (tor no controlement yet bids ſtay : ) 

Almoſtto Paris, and the heart of France, 

W hilſt fvord aud firerdoe vſherthem their way. 
Though fire wasgiuen but for the heate,& light, 
Yet man can teach this clement to'tight, 


And now tis tyme to bid the Engl; ſtand, 
W hictvis not done by bearding The! infight: 
They tumble downe the bridges; and command, 
Thy impetuous ſtremes to counter check their might 
Edward muſt cumbar, if he will-paſſe o're, 
Now againft water, aswith fire before. 


But whilſt the "gl are in ſearchto finde 
W here 4t is fordable; and how they. might - 
Gaine to the other fide\\the French dimnd 
By weakeconicquresthatrhis ſtay'wasflighr; 
Thus deewe build affarance ona wane, - 
And cafily beleeue har wee ward have; > - 
: A B 2 Weake 
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The*®Battaile of Creſcey. 


Weake man, (the welſtord ſhop of vanities, 

Dreame of a ſhade, and ſhadow of adreame ) 

Ercfs pre{umptions on vricertainties 

And is 1n feares, or hopes fondly extreme. 
Thoughts airie caſtles in a breath doe fall, 
And hopes which higheſt fly flag firſt ofall. 


But long the ſtreamecannot there 10urney bound, 
Nor with his winding azmesthe paſſage kee>2+ 
On B/anch Laque vpon iome the Eng/tſh found, 
A ford, which nature had not made fo deepc. 

For nature durſt not be rebellious 

To itay, whom heau'n wonld baue victorious, 


Edward was firfl that entrd onthe ford, 

(Like to great Philips greater ſonne, when he 
Fought againſt Pore) with this moning word, 
He that doth lone me let him follow me. 

 ' It wasa wordſo forciue, that:1t might 

| Make valour wenders doe, andbaſenes fight, 


| Philip ſixe thouſand foot, a thouſand horſe 

Sends to the ford, whom Godmar lead along) 

To lay a rub before the Engl courſe : 

But oppoſition maketh itrength more ſtrong. 
For vertue gathers heate by hauing foes, 
Valour isdul'd,,and numb'd,when none oppoſe, 

$ 
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' The Battaileof Creſeey: 


As when the ſea hathartificiall bounds, 

And damms haue laid command vponthe waues, 

Not rebelliketo ouerrun the grounds ; 

More madded with thefe ftops, it wildlie ranes. 
And valours of rhat one ey'd Captaines mind, 
"Twill make a paſſage if it cannot find, 


Furie 19 not by full reſiſtance tam'd, 
Voydins muſt ward it : he is mad will ſtay 
A beare, or bull broke looſc : furie inflam'd 
Is violent on all that's in its way. 
What ſtands before, is offerd to the eye, 
In the true nature of an encmie. 


And now S, Georgo:The French are mowed downe, 

Like men ripe for the ſword, the Englz/b won 

The quitted bancke ; Godmar is ouerthrowne, 

And when no handsto fight, hath feet torun, 
Andleaſt their armie ſhould too great be thought, 
Leades backe too thouſand fewer then he brought 


The paſlage is theit owne: for Cre/cey now, 

Which in his mothers right was Edwards owne, ' 

{reſcey 18 famed for that ouerthrow, 7190 

Where horror in his deepeſt die was ſhowne. 

To bein view of that which is.ones right; 
Would make a heart for lefſe tlian Edwards fight. 

oe  F 5z In 
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The Battaile of Creſcey. 
In three BattaliastheKing drew ont 
His men, by valliant commanders leade, 
Wales her younglionin the vangard fought, 
W hich like a her{e in fo;mewas ordered, 
It were enough to make acoward fly, 
, To ſee this emblem of mortalitie. 


With him was Hare conrt, Warwicke, and La ware, 

Beaucham, and Boarchier, worthies who knew well 

The vſc of hand, and head : the next troopes are 

Lead by Northampton, Roſſe, and eArunaell. 
Cheifs,who like ſowles,could the dull ſpirits ſtir 
In the chill hart of coldeſt follower, | 


The third Battalia King Fdwardlead, 

His ſoldiars might vnder his conduct be 

Prowd and ſecure : ſo Mars ſtood inthe head 

Of his robuſtious Thracian companie. 
The three Battalias ſeemd,as they did ſtand, 
Thethree fork'd thunder in /owes flaming hand. 


The Enghi/p armie is clogd vp behind; ' 

And barricadod that they cannot flye : 

Their horſes tooke away put them in mind: | 

T hat they were there to conquer, or to dye. 
*T1s policie to bar the meanes of flight, 
Necesſitic will make a coward fight. '| 64-5 
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The Battaile of Cyeſeey. 
Conragious Edward ſpurres their yalour on, 
And cheeres his ſprightfull ſoldiars ; where he came, 
His breath did kindle valour, where was none ; 
And where it found a ſparke, it made a flame. 
Armics of fearefull hearts will {eorneto yeeld, 
If lyons be theit Captaines in the fre!d. 


Through all the armie this tenthworthy cid, 

With a white rod in his viRorious hand, 

As if tochaſtiſe fortune, if ſheedid, 

But dare his vncontrold deſignes withſtand. 
'Though fooles,and cowards at the name do quake 
The wile, and valiant their fortune make. 


The King (as ſtrength ioyned with wiſedom ſhould ) 
Set targetsin the front, to ſaue his men 
From Gexoan Crosbowes ; ſo wiſe Rowe of old 
Gaue crownes to them that ſaued acitiſen. 

Offenſiue raſhnefle ſhe did not commend, 

'Tis the firſt a&tof valour to defend. 


Which made the old King of Bohemia fay, 
The Exg4/4 marſhalling ſpeakesthis intent - 
Either to looſe their lines, or win the day, 
To ger atrophie, or a monument. ws 
A ſoldiar bath twoaimes, rowin or dye, - + © 
A Coward two, quickely to Win, or fly. © © © 
| B 4 Now 


The *Battaile of ( reſcey. 
Now $4#0ss Earle to make the conqueſt full, 
Brings ina thouſand to the enemie : 
To ſhare in his hop'@ fortunes,and to pull 
A pinion from the wing of viRorie. 
Bat Amie heereais debt to nature paies, 
And weareth Cypreſſe tor triumphant bayes, 


Blacke was the day, the C:avs was thus blacke, 
Before *twas ſaid, Let there be :ght ; the clouds 
Opend their vatrie treafures, which did cracke 
T hey were (o full : all is inſable ſhrowds, | 
The ſymptomesof trew gricte were in the ſpheare 
As if it meant to be chiefe mourner heere- | 


The Sun at firſt halfe (cared with the fight, 

Behind the Moone with halfe his body lies : 

So ſoone as he was quitted of this fright, - 

He ſhot his beames full on the Freachmens eyes. 
Anc *gainſt them let his raies like arrowes fly, 
Asifhe ſided wi-h our archeric, | 


Then on a cloud anarch triumphall drew; : / | 

And looktvponthat watrielookinglaſſe, 

That he himſelfe might by refleQtion view, 

f Whether his late Echps had changed his face. 

** » Orelfeit was tolet the E rb know, 1:1) 

; How muchthey were cndebed to the boy. - 
| TO . 
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The ©Battaile of ( reſcey. 


The lightning cuts theayre with flaming wing, 


Willing to aide the Sunne in that darke day ; 
And heau'ns grcat ſhot doth in the welkinring, 
And with loud bellowings vſhers the fray, 
As if for thoſe great Lords which here ſhall fall, 
Heaw'n ow d a volly to the funerall. 


Shoales of 11]-boding Ravens (as if the sky 
Had not beene darke enough) a ſhadow made 
Darke as the clouds ; that though tne glorious eye 
Of heau*n had ſhind, they had becne in the ſhade. 
Foules ioyntly met to feaſt vpon the dead, 
The gueſts were tombes where men were buried. 


The pikesare orderd, enſignes are difplaid, 

And menace braue extremity ; the light 

Of glittering helmes-and wauing ſtreamers made 

A day ſeem cleere, which before ſeemed night. 
Pale feare had amorous lookes, and all the while 
Terrour lookt Touely, and death feemd to ſmile, 


The ſhafts headedwithdeath,and wingd with ſpeed, 
Now to the arched engine they apply, 
Which as it hungry onmans fleſh to feed, 
With.greedy certainty appear'd to flye. 
Theirbowes with ſuch a certainty they dreyy, 
As Phebs did whenhe the Python flew, 
We 


The Battaile of ( reſcey. 


We to the grey gooſe wing more conqueitsdwe, 
Than to the AZozxks invention ; for then 
WeculPd out mighty armes todraw the bow, 
Striplings oft ſerue ys now, then onely men. 
For theſe hot engins equall miſchiefe can, 
Diſcharged by a boy, or by a man. 


Bullets, becauſe they vndiſcerned flie, 
Worke lefle effets of feare : but dangers ſeene, 
If they.cannot be fenc'd, more terrific ; 
At ſtartled {ence reaſon hath ſtartled beene. 
Amaz'd to haue ſo many ſhafts in ſight, 
In hope to ward them, they forget to fight, 


A well-ſeleFed Archer can let flye | 

T hrice for one ſhot of thebeſt musketeere : 

And barbed arrowes gall more cagerly, (there, 

Where they once light, they ſecond freſh-wounds 
And madthe Horſe, who will not forward ſtir, 
More ſenſible of them, than of the ſpur. 


Who madded, asthey backard fly, doe fall - 
Foule on their owne, and doe their ſeruice there : 
Whilſt their owne Horſes their owne quarters mall, 
They both themſelues, and enemies muſt feare.. 
Thus broke, yvith an vnyvilling courteſte, 
They opea paſſage to the enemy, 


| The 
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T he ©Battaile of ( reſcey. 


The musketeeres diſcharge bur in one ranke 
Atonce; but whole ſquadrons of Archers may : 
Theſe wound at randome , they but at point blanke ; 
And when both fides, arenow engag din fray, 
At puih of Ptke ; behind the armed foot, 
Though mskers cannot,yet the Bowes may ſhoot. 


At the fam'd Battaileof Lepanto, when 
V aliant young Asſtria vvas admirall ; 
The Twrki/h Archery did flay more men, 
Thanby our Peeces of all ſorts did fall. 
And the white faith of hiſtory cann't ſhow, 
That &rethe Anshbet yet could beat the Bow. 


The Genoan Bowes, to make the French horſe way 
Inthe firſt point are ranged : but the ſhowers, 
eAuxiliarie heau'n diſtild that day, 


' Corrupt the Genoan ſtrings, but hurt not ours. 


_ Small things worke nuich, where victory is due, 
And onely hurt your foe, though might hurt you. 


Novv ſince their Bowes ynſerviceable be, 
The King commanded eAfHanſon to rent, 


' And beate them from the point : thus oft we ſee 


Ations condemnd for ſome ill accident. 
Which may miſcarry, when tisnatthe crime 
Of him, that did attempt then, but the time. 
SLSA | Meane 


The Battaile of ( reſcey. 


Meane men are often in ſmall faults impeacht : 
Greatnefſſe aboue the clouds ſo high asſhrind ; 
It cannot by Tomes greateſt {hot be reacht, 
And laughs at the low vollies of the wind. 
W olfe-bane 'mongſt roſes leaves its deadly ſent, 
Faults amongſt great men find no puniſhment. 


But tl Engl of their ſtrings more care did take, 
(V V hoſe winged purſivants deaths meſſage beare.,) 
Some ( through loues ſcat the liner, paſſage make, 
As if our eArchers had beene Cxpias there. 
Some ſtrike lifes ſeat, thehart, ſo that you can 
Scarſetell, if death did ſhoot them, or a man. 


As whenthe colder Region of the ayre, 
Moulds Raine to haile-ſhot,the relenting tree 
Ofthe plump God, luſty before, and faire, 
Looſeth her rubies with heau'ns battery. 
Thus fell the French:for ſhoot, though in thedarke 


Tis hard to mifle, when the whole ficid's a marxee 


The Genoan tempeſt is diſpell'd : their force 

Diuided wins no feare ; a mighty flood 

Cur 1n {mall rills is weakned 1n his courſe, 

And parted ſtrength is eaſily withſtood. 

' Canbreakea ſheafe of darts, they may break one. 
Duſor- 


Diuide, and. then you conquer for though none 
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Diſorder's next to ruine, and deſtroyes 
Theflſence of creatures: order did create, 
Then by the rule of contrarieties, 
Tis a diſorder doth annihilate. 
By this ill ſhaped enemy doe fall, 
Both bodies politicke, and naturall. 


Continu'd, or colle&ted bodies are 
Weakned by their diſvnton ; but doe 
Get ſtrength by vr'ty ; beames reflex'd arefar 
More hor, becauſethey are vnited : ſo 
We ſee in bodies |ynened by a foule, 
_ The vnion of the parts eonſerues the whole. 


Diviſions ruine Realmes : the Monarchies 
Of Mars his Rome, and Macedon thus fall ; 
Chriſtendomes whip, that now doth tyrannize, 
Shall thus returne to her originall. 
Fattions thoſe commas are, that bring the ſtate 
Of Kingdomesto their period, and fate. "ny 


The hot Count Alanſon with fiery horſe * 
Scoures o're the plaines with an itmpetuouſheſſe, 
Which ea&ly made it a ſhort-winded courſe : 


| As it was ſayd of great T —_— | 


His heat was quickly cooled, a did draw 
Toa too ſodaineend, like fire inſtrayw. * '” / 


The 
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The ©Battailes of ("reſcey. 
The generous-mettald courſer (as if we 
Had beene too ſlow on foot) 1s taught to fight : 
Wee borrow ſpeed to meet our enemy, 
Andflie to our reuenge - and to doeright 
 Vnto the aftiue French ; old 7 beſſaly 
| Won not more Garlonds than their { hevalrie. 


Armies (if we Iphicrates will heare ) 

Are of themſclues dull bodies, nor can weeld 

Their ſullen weights, vnlefle the horſe be three; 

W hich arc the feet : indeed the horſe at held. 
Are beſt in ations of celerttie,  : 
In expeditions, and diſcoucry. 


But horſc *gainſt reſolute foot can littlewin, 
The mounting is more firme, the aimes more {ure z' 
For fogtmen haue their mouing from within, | 
They _ their horſe: yet horſe are more fecure 
Ta flight, and haue (as Xenophor did i 
Bur the tan when they run away.-: 


The f{j prightly Co#xr is quickly out of breath, -: 
_ to heau nslightning as ſoone out as ſeene, 
gallant flaſh before thenight of death ; { 
TE edges ſoongſt turne, thatare moſt keene, 
A ſober nioderitionſtands {ure, 
No violent extremities endur c. 
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The Battaile of Creſcey. 


A ſtorme of Enhliſh Arrowes breakes their courſe, 
Androuts their troopes: ſtout Alznſon's engaged 
V Vithin the liſts of death ; the furious horſe 
(Impatient patients of their wounds) enraged 
Diſmount their riders, vext, that they did beare 
Men, that did ſpur themto thoſe dangers there.. 


Bur carefull Phz//zp his Battalia brings 
Todiſengage his coulſen : and foreſight 

And prouidence in Kings doth, make them Kings ; 
 Kingdomesare { haoſes without their light. 

Andin N4/es myfticke characters;the eye 

More than the ſcepter noted maicſty. 


Suffolke as wary, on his battaile drew, 

To ayd his Prince, andcaecke the King of France : 

Whilſt ruſty horrour through the armics flew, 

And dealt his'dole of death': indifffrent chance.*. - 
Durſt not yet chooſe her fide on which to be; 
And no lefle waucting was victory. 1H 


Reaſonit ſelfe did thinke it fit to leaue them 
To their wild pas(iSns, andlet fury guide : 
Now-choler of their reaſon doth bereauc them : 
If fury be at home, reaſon's deni'd. 

Madneſfe and anger d-ffer but in this, * 

This is ſhort madneſfle, that long anger is. 


The 


T he ©Battaile of Creſcey. 


The ſwords forgat to gliſter any more,” *> | 
As lothto lend their tight to thar darke ſhade; 
They'r doubledyde in a deepe graine of gote;:' 
Youl'd thinke they had ſo many Comers made. 
So many by their fatall ſeiſures dide, Fares 
That Atropos might lay her knife a ſide. -- -''  / 


Here a hand ſenerd, there an care was cropt, 
Here a chap falne, andthere aneye put out. 
Here was an arme.lopt off, there a noſe dropt :' 
Here halte a man, and therea leffe peece fought. 
Like to diſmembred ſtatues they did ſtahd, 
V V hich had beene mangled by times yrot hand. 


There one (as if ynwilling ſhouldbe ſpent, 
Coſt to make Marble ſeeme toliue) doth meane' 
To be himfelfe a cheaper monument, Ln 
V Vhilſt {laine, he ſtill vpon his fword doth leane. 
And for the ſeruice he did there that day, | 
Himſelfe ſtood there as his owne ſtatuay ' - 


Heere one, all of whoſe ſelfe was as onewound, 
C Oftner transfixt than mighty Scexas ſhield): 
Sometimes himſelfe, ſometimes he beatsthe ground, 
Or clings ſo faſt as if hede winne the field. 

So many wayes to death, yet dothnot die, ' 


' The ſoule vncertaine which way it ſhould =_ . 
| c 
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There two vnited gores doe make oneflood, 


| Wherein the dutllers duc ſailero death : 


Thus Elephants, and Dragdns mixe their blood, 
W hen both doe yanquiſh, & bothJooſe their breath 
Their angry bloods did in two channells run, 
But friendly now in death flow bur iy one. 


King Edward likea clowd hung ona hitt, 
(As eAfricks Capraine ſaid of Fabiie) 
Marking thoſe gameſters ; readic to .deftill, 
W hen need ſhould bid him be propitious. 
And whilſt be wiſely watched for their ſakes, 


»”a 


Not onely viewed the ſport, but kept the ſtakes. 


Asanold Eaglepearched ona tree © 

(After the Sunne hath ratified her brood - | 

By their vnwaur'ring eyes):iisproudto ſee - 

Her royall birds inbrue themſelues inblood; 
30 ſtood the King, whoſe heart within him glows 
To ſee his Eaglet fleſht'vpon his fotg + 


But as oxes trees; that crowhe proud' /a## broyy, 
Stoope at ſtiffe-E ols oft reptated rore - 4 
And many dtops caneates Marble through ; 
So numbers ite?#tedbeate valourore. © © 
W hat ? catia'faititmeſſe fall on ſuch #it ear, © 
Edward may fain,though he be more then mary 
3H ff! C N on 
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The ©Bittaile of ( reſcey. © 


Nor the intelligence,that moues the ſpheare, 
Nor ſpheare it telte, doe any faintneſſe prouc: 
becauſe there is no contrainence there, 
Nat*rallsmou'd nat'rallie may ever moue. 
It to the centet were an itnmenſe ſpace, 
A ſtone tor euer could maintaine the race. 
7 
But whi!ſt on ſoules have vnion with clay, 
Our limbs in ypward moticnsare preſt \ 
By their owneſtrugling waight another way ; 
Exhauſted ſpiritsbid our motions reſts | ! 
. No mortall's indefatigable, then 
Had they not fainted, who had thought them men. 


y 


Now as the Eng{:ſs houer on tlie brinke 
Of ruine, 1e&de now to. make a fraight 
For griſtley { harons leaking boate,and linke 
Vnder the preſſure of they numerous weight. 
Vnto the King regardfull ſuffolke ſent : 
He knowesto win,that knowes how! toprenent, 


The meſſenger returnes ; his anfwer this : x 3204 
Whilſtthe Prince liues;his highnefle will not care, 
Nor thinke'efayd : he ſaith,theday is his, - --:; |//+ 
As lawfull as his birthright 3 nor will ſhare-- '-- ;-+ + 
In his varinald fame: the field muſt. be + © - ,/ 
Either his graue, or ſtage of victories... 
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Nor was he cruel in this at; his ſonne _ 

Now for his honour fought : and in this ſtrife 

Aid had tooke from't; t x tim the King ſends none; 
To ſhew hev1lu'd honour abone life. 

Tobe indulgent to his life, had beene | 

To kill his honbye ,and the greater ſ{inne. 


W hat diſtance i i151n tnan ? ſome areas much 
gitar ah others vertue as aboue 
Theworlſt of beaſts; this meſſage cannot touch 
This man of men, nor his fixt ſpirit mou. 

But (hoald you it vnto acoward tell, 

ſt had beene deathſtrokeafd the paſſing bell: 


It wis to E dward,and this Z E dward could 
fs well i poets as pur on feare: 


It werea fi vg ie) hy if a ind ſhould 


N - thinks 1 re adles, and vndanted there: 


or he heire ap ent to the ſtate, 
An -* had; pron iilligitiniate. 
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Thus an heroick ſoiite ode ins breft,' * 

In which arc cehterd all the Hines of 9 

Cloſely compattcd oj it ſelfe doth reft, ' 

And ot its ſelfe1ts owne ſupplies drawes een. 
Edwards 6wne worth, if no. ſip ortes.conde on, 
Is its owne bafe to ſtay It ſafe + Siku . 


Hope in great ations; is ro) weakea hotd,” þ 
And yeelds her enterteiner to his foe,” "E = 
W hen churliſh winds with teſtie Ne ere —_ - 
Wecurt the Cbles, and let; nchors foe. | 
Then hopeto win, w when hope © of 
The way ts ſafcric is ts T60ke for Home. © 


It we had day Fore vr IR 0) © 


They purge hb) ip guith * ms ef FE | 
am fared 
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The game of death was buy aieſt before, 
Turn'dearneſt now : before they did but try 
To vie their weapons ; there they did no, more, 
But meditate, here pratſfhow to dye. , 

And if {tearne Mars bid left his ſanguin throne, 


Here he had met more Diomeds then one, 


Mortality tillnow had but defraid 

Some trifling feeK*nings ondeaths bloody ſcore, 

Some Itetns fot, worth ſpeaking :; now Death's patd 

Whgle ſumme$;8 Charays boat which Icak*d befote 
Had uncke right downe;had not his Stygian flocd 
Beene inade more faileable, thickned with blood. 


Armour as if *twere ſenſible of ſmart, 

Falls to the ground: his feſh,who did it beare, 

Is his ownt coat of proofe to ward his hearr : 

And their 6wne armesare the beſt rargers there, 
Weapons are dulld, but ſtomackes keener are, 
And heartsate better-pointed then they were, | 


In Africke, neere heauens porter At/as (ide, 


A Lioneſſe beſteg'd by men, and hownds, 
There makes a breach; where it is moſt denid ; 
As free from hope offifs.'2s feare of wounds. 
Leu i aire, ſhee ſcqures abour the plame, 
Thirſtic of blood, as aFff5c« of raine. |. 
| | KT ICILETELNETELL ha 69 _ Wo 
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The Batthtl? of Crefcey. 
$0 marchd the Prince with hisblacke regiment, 
(Aſſiſted by the armes of valiant Lords) | 
And top'drhe gaudy poppies, as they went, 
And ftrooke ſuch terror, that before their ſwords 
Did ſeize,the Freych ſtood trembling, thus an oke 
\ Shakes with that wind vſhers thethunder ſtroke. 


For they like thunder ſhot their furie through, 

W here ſolidges did moſt reſiſtance make : 

And crumble into duſt, what would not bow, 

Whereon they ſtand, and thence aduanced take 
Their ſtately flight, on humbled backes we riſe, 
And on the wings of ruine conqueſt flics. 


Thus Rowe ina (edition was tqoke,  . 
V Vhen Arn{ph came there mutiniest6 quell: 
His ſonidiers ſhoutings ſuch amazements Rrooke, 


That fromthe wall the ſtartled Romax: fell, 


Their heapes were ſcaling ladders,and their fall 
Made him the ſtairgs on which heclim'd thi wall. 


The Boheme King in head of all his men; © 
Encounters with dehrudtion, and dares 
Death toa quell, which Jid meetc hin then, 
And with decpe cutts cancell his date of yEares. 
| Difarmd him not, he {tilf his weapon held. © 
As if his ghoſt ſhould fight,when he was kild, 
| King 


Ke 
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The Battaile of Creſcey: 
Kings, vpon whom many depend haueyf{'d 
T < h - Yer at adiſtance, nor at I 
Tread within reach ; the Theban chiefe accuſd 
Himſelfe, for being neere anarrows fall. (knit, 


For Kings are thoſe chiefe ſtones, which arches 
Let one be diſlocated, all will flirt. 


Aloyall ſubte& hathnorlife, nor breath 
But whats infusd, and breathed from the Prince : 
W ho if he raſhly ſhall encounter death, 
Stifles too cruellic his influeuce. x 
"And*tis a problem whether thus to dyc, 
Or greater raſhnes be, or crueltie, 


| | Leaders without diſgrace have fometimes fled, 


I. 


He thatdid flye this day, may next day fight : 

Great eAmrath had not becne vanquiſhed, 

Had not Humades beene ſfau'd by flight. 
Wherelife more than our death auailes the ſtate, 
Valour by flight may looke for better fate. 


But where it doth not, leaders maſt not mous, 
Bur cope with danger : here a Captaines flight 
Reads baſeneſſe to his men, and coward loue 
Ofan ignoblelife ; in ſuch a flight. 
A valliant D#omed will rather dye, 
And ſcorne to tir, though NeFor bids him flye, 
| C 4 Twice 


The Banalleof Crulery 


Twice was the King of Fraxce beate off his horſe,,;- 
By Henault moynted vp, ag oft didriſez .' $I 
And a&d to the heighr of ſingle farce,,,.! | 7 
He did ſonoblic fght , ſo well aduiſe, "Ne 
e ſecmd his armies hand,andarmies head, 
He tought like $ CaUA, and like { afar led. | 


The valliaut King ſtill wraſtles with his fate, 

Asifhe would ynewiſt, what that had weau'd : 

Deemingthe web of fate had beenc like that, 

V Vith which the Grecias dame her loucs deceiu' 'd. 
Fleſh cannot breake the threds,the fates haue ſpur 
Like Narſes web, theirs cannot be vodone, 


Nor Fr ances ſtrength nor fortune can preualle, .- 
Fortune hath left no refuge but to flye 2 
' The King turnd head, andali his mentugnd taile, 
And leaue at once the field aud vicorie, 
SOone turnd the King, the armic turnd as ſoone, 
Thus a {mall rudder turnes a Galcones, 


The King congratulates his ſonne for this 

Faire earneſt of bis future viRtories, + . 

And ſealeth vp his language with a kifſe + 

V Vith mute expreſſions the Prince replies. 
Silence hach Rheroricke ang veiles arebeſt, 


To porrr . } is which cannor be expreſt. 
VVars 
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The Battaile of ( reſcey. 


Wars greater tempeſt had forgat to blow, 
And horrors thicker clowdes were driu'n away 
But lighter miſts, and weaker blaſts did now 
Appeare to dim the honour of the day, | 
Thus when a roring ſtorme hath ceaſd/torauc, 
A trembliug noyſe Nil murmurs on the waue. 


When the next morne had bluſht to ſee the field 
Looke redder then her felfe, in purple dight - 
Some ſcatterd troopes, as willing to be kild, 
Came rather to a flanghter, thena fight. 

If the ſound bodies of whole armes faile, 

"Tis ruine for ſore members to aſlaile, 


For by the Englz/s breathing death, they re blowne 
Out of the field : and day drawneout of night : 
So many Lordsof France were oucrthrowne, 
T hat yet I ne'r could judge, ifthat T might 
Or a misfortune,or an bonour call, 
| Thatlofſc ſhould alwaies on their nobles fall. 
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Poitiers vnder Edward; Sirna- 
named the Blacke Prince. © 


] Ot in full orbe as yet his honour ſhines; _ - 
SSP Truc honoursorbsare fill'd by digits,grow 
T>l By erderlie addiRtions, high delignes 
9 Doc with Methadicall progreſſion goe. 
Tall Cedars by degreesaduance the top, 
"Tis Muſhrome honour ina night ſprings vp. 


—_—_ "IA 


Naturethe hand, andinſtrument of heauen 
V Vith ſober paceaduanceth fairelic on : hy 
Her peeces are produc'd by imooth,and euan 
Degrees, and grow by ſoft acceſſion. 
Nature by mediums workes, leaps not at all, . 
And honour leapd to ſeemes vnnaturall. 


Bi 


The Battaile of Potters. 


But yet ſheſſtayes not; bile doth ge 
In her contipued mar ch >: 
Wiredrehy, Bale rowr 


n Freat Prince beddefſt *Y: of Fame, - -... 
Then gnome botne pe bare ” 
Items toyertues ſim, and wearc a yame. 
Charg'd with'morewelk-wontitles, than he had. 
Conteſt for thy inheritance in fame, 
More iuſt thy intereſt, more faire thy claime. 


France was the court wherein the caſe wastry'd, ... 
| Withtitle (© apparant, proofesſo cleare; i 
His plea for honour could not be denf” "BI 
By iuſtice brib'd : nay if more worlds tEwerg, 
"And Philips ſonne had triumpht.on. them all, 
His ſuit for honours birthright here ſhould fall. 


But he that would court honour in the field, . 

And wed her noblie to hisvertue, muſt 

Hold pasfion in ; on a firmebaſis build, _..._ 

And know the cauſes of his war beiuſt. ew 
Great aRions,ifnot founded deepe, will reele; © 


+ Ihe greateſt ſhip muſthaue the ſtrongeſt ON 


o 


 Tenlarg etheRfts Rt doines; and extend : | 


To) procure þ peice pot Regpe #foe at abt 


By warding iti tls, all3\vartbiuſt t + 2 
But not'to Fire Ngo, Me won 1 M630 4 
For brutith fi itle, b Nat King S _ 


Keepe Kin invs3 in $000 of Hor, i thar they yon, 
What wrong IS, a1 to vieafoes! 


horizes: 


An _ pires armes$a wat 
The Princexy 


Andby the 
Made all =_ bitatic bee, | 1.0/1 
"Wert from q _ pa— 


Or to recotter;\what our vighthath beerie;* 
And whats NG d vmuly, to regaine, ©- 
Where inſticeends, there aftlic OI 
Our Edward th ns did a0 wires an\ 
Thus fier&& Cotati th [thi both 
To weigh the'treaſure{nd T&Rbte it all/* 7 07) 
King Toh 6 
WC Lroary (2; Mow irroer: 61 
To tink wh, "WEB confittie ds 
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The ©Battgiles of Poiftiers. 
This was that Char/gszyhom the French gy Porics WER 
Firſt D olphix : Vinbert br robe at the ;C chance ; 


Of's onely ſonnes pins i5right 
Ot D olhinic to net o TANCE 2 


But with this contzonconferd the fame, _ 
They ſhonldthe heixe of F raniee the Dolphin name 


Goe vinflicate thy right. ?.a word, what can 

EffeR a wonder on. Money diſe,.... 

Andrteach it moue the.Prince a man 

To picgyre prowesby, ode bur this, ,* .+ 
Remoue thoſe letts:w ich did his vallour ſtay ; F 
Streames haue felfe \motions,taket the dams away. 

Thus when apondrous.ft9 e,whoſe hr proprod 

tens Fa pa 54-27-24 A 

Hath an Mpeowaker FS as it downeward, tends :* : 


And with the.inter kept v FU 
. Whalguer ſhall open he. HY 
cg Motion butby FOG _— —_— 

And lan al " bad 1.11603 <>» cs... , 


Of that, for whit Mk OI 


Agon the In, " 1 208 
E- Ha fape te bn he! | arthiis, 
One ould hear of | OS Ta 


The Battaile off Poithers. 

i | But;th'vnexperienc'd King dares ſport with fame, 

F And ſindpe his royall paions, he doth thinke = -. 

The Heck y dycof Aar-sis bar 3£ame; 3: ;.1 1A 

And hits wars bitter potionsto drinke. cal 
His father-dranke aotallthe viollsvyp,'s 

ac | - Edward's hisdoftour-to drefle hima cups. .; 


He muſters vp his men; extras thebeſt ',- - -'+ /; 
Out of the Engliſ-malle, "+ c5— i; 
Swffolke and Warwicke : ment 
Withantiquiey rh, adjetere rhe —_ hand Tet 

\ W iſe Pxinces-haue wife feconds,nor alone - 
LV » Imbarke inaRtiong, CYCcs. {ee morethenone. 
ds | Suppoſe the enycrall wile, and yalianty: fi” 1 4 
gh Þ=m the a ; por iepe —  *ff 1 
Projedts of conſequence, t not'grant ' 
They ſhould in one a hep Got be diſpoſd. 4 

| But call a martial court, and th Ve 

| Which ſidemakes beſt concluſionfor, the ſtate, 


 , | Such were the ſuldiers here,and ſychthe head, : 
© | Mars couldnothere ſele& afouldiar OUT, 33.” + 
">> |But could command z no captaine but couldlead . 
'1-- | The Gods, when they apainſtthe Giants fought: -- 
'. | - Mars would haue choſe theſe foldiars, in his wars, 
 AndCHars his ſoldiars E #war4 for thezr-Adars, 
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| The Prince eight thouſand fiiewvle' atthars brings, 


The *Battails bf <PONep$,"- 


Armed with fatall-engins; which wete'try' "dj 074 


And neuer taught the Forleiz-nsif theit wings | th A 
Im propriated conqueſt te/thele Ti Req - RT 
Thei whifMelingſhaftoalway iRbrfons fly, 


Featherdavith phnnes wee Shel from Mark, 
A thouſand fit oPatinies ealld'68t, AI160KE 


Like yron ;, art had tavghtiro goe ) 9.1220 
Which ftoottlivfre frnidy ri the ground they rooke 
Titi Mate#033z/ Phal##f could dots, -'* 
And asthe Prince thefeficrie wartiours led, 
He ſcemduhieſtar ſore Corher followed. 


More to diſtratjand mors to terf! ihe, 

_ The F»9/:/ hand inditers parts of-France : 

' VVhaſ- Gloftert forees'f nh ih Normandy; ts 

VVales dorhi: in Aquitanetne war aditarice. 1 
For 1n' evobrein hath moreſexrtesthem one, 


More fears Uiffuſed, md more 2 nd 


Charldt of Naway challetig da right its my 
Great Glo#e#t66kewp times in { SY1 ales” | 


And inhisg whe Edwardid France defie”, 
Fory ight the Prince, for right did QtoFtes Fight: 
For thoſe falfc Keyes whichlocke ypiaſtite, are 


.\PheKeyes which ope [anwhis dhivoFwar 
GloFtey 
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The Battaileof Poitiers. 
Gloſter with Phitp brother of N avar, 
Preuailes in Normandie : takes Narbon in, 
Forces Crcaſſox'; nor dnrit fortune bare 
The cittyes gates,which G/ofter meantto win. 
He ſhot without a counterbuffing ſtocke, 


. . Liketo athunderbolt through Languedocke. 


But Gloiters not my theame : (thoughthar too his 
| Forbeſt of quits to reach) I mult retreate 
| To Egwards quarters, and there vainely try 


To make his greatnes make theſe meaſures great. 
 Theonely muſeI ſueto ishis name, 


; And vncotrupt relation of his fame. 


And.now my fancy ſees great Edward riſe; 
Mats his Embaſiatt : hisattions were 
Raptures of valour, and deepe/extafies 
Of man aboue himſelfe : for drawing heere 
His fpirits from their matter; paſſed more 
. Hanſelfe;cthen he ſurpaſl'd theworld before. 


He on the ſtage'of Aquitane did play 
That part, which none beſide can perſomare 3 
In every courſe or found'or made'away, 
Ang proſtratesas infallibleas fate; - © 
Liketo deaths harbinger his pafſage made, 
Add cheredeath todged,wherehe lodg'd his blad? 
ans! D Cities 


The ©Battaile of Poiftters. 


Citties of ſuch a ſtrength (that they had beene - | 
Abler rcnſare the Godlings from ſurpriſe, Fs Ml 
Than bodging in ſtrange ſhapes : )did let hin im - 
As it he had beene keeper of the keyes. 

And raineing arrowesina featherd ſhower, 

He could hauepcirc'd more then a brazen tower. 


Some townes inueited by their ſtrength withſtand, | 

Not out of hope to ſtand but our of ſhame : | 

Some yeeld more to hisname,thanto his hand, 

For that bad ſummond them, before he came: 
Whilſt ſome are forc'd, ſome yeelted, as hewent, 
And ſecm'dto haue beene won by precedent; 


Dm _ a———_— yr _—_— om—_—_—_ 


Thus fall the ſhrubs,pooreneighbours of an oke, : 
W hoſe top kiſſeth the clouds,whoſe root ſounds hel 
Which vanquiſht by tFaflault of ſturdy ſtroke 

_ With groniug fall the vnderwood doth fell; - - 
Small ſtates ſinke with the fall of greater ſtates, | 
The ſame their fortunes, and the ſaine their fates. 


Ciement the ſixt of Rome ſtrikes in for peace, 
Ana of which few of them guilty are :-_ 
The Papacie arriu'd at the increaſe 
Of her-progreflion by-forraint war, - 1 nl 
And fince the Eagle did ſome plumes afford, 
It thriu'dlefle by the keyes,than by the ſword. : 
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The Battaile of PoiCtiers. 
But Wales th'exat Tdea of a ſonne, 
Andrtrew commander; wiſelie did denr ! 
V nwarranted from home had itbeen done, 
He had entrenchd vpon his fathers right. 
Th'jniunRions of thy Prince fiuſt Rand, not thine 
The ſoule of Marrtaall feaſts 1s diſcipline. 


| Sterne Manlins yeelds higvitoriovs ſonhe, 


Vnto theliorsaxe, becauſe he fouthe 
Without command though challendg ; and had wori 
The day from Metre, and rich ſpoiles had brought, 
The loſſe of ſuch a ſonne doth rather chooſe 
Than Rowe the leaſt of diſcipline ſhouldlooſe:; 


No eare td leure of ſoft peace is turnd, 
Mars his red letters writt with {word and ſpears 
Muſt till be read, his valout*s bit adjournd 
Tis not prorogu'd ? it was no period here 
But asa breathing comma to the Prince, 
Such ſtops asthele are ſpurs to violence. 


As I haue ſcene come galloping amaine 
| A gentle Knight, who mecting oh the rodde 
An old frind long vnſeenie, doth entertains — - 
Someſhort diſcourſe, then with his gingling goade 
Pricke vp graſhopper,and devoure the way, 
And win with ſpeed, what he had loft by = 
D 2 


The*Battaile of Poifters. 


And thusa ſtreame prowd with a fall of raine 
Topping his bankes, and ſcorning the controule 
Of a poore chanell winneth from the plaine, 
And with impetuous violence doth roule, 
But if ſome dam {hall countercheck his waues, 
It breakes the dam, and more inſulting raues. 


The Prince ſhoot ſmoothly though without recoil ; 
And townes ſo eaglie homag'd to hisname, 
As if he went but to recetue the ſpoyle, 
W hich fortune had tcld out againſt he came. 
And with ſo fwift diſpatch cfeRed this, 
That C2/ars V5ci was but {low to this. 


Faire fortune was engrofid for him by fate, 

Yet was he not more fortunate, then wile : 

Wiſe as Hamades,as fortunate 

As ( aſtriot, which two this one compriſe. 
He ſeemd to take townes at a caſt, and get 
(As one T imoleon)Cittics in a nets 


Now ſhiuring winter fledg with featherd raine 

Couerd the earth with beds of watriſhdawne 

W hich warnes the Prince to quit the open plaine, 

And haue his ſoldiars winterd in a towne. 
Who vnto Burdeux vninpeachd retreates, 


And for that.yeere takes leaue of matiall . 
c 


The*'E 


attaile of PoiCtter's 
The carefull Prince willnot his men beſtow 
In fields vnſhtltred, whilſt the leagring cold, 
And battring engins of chill ice; and ſnow 
Aſſault the (pirits,and ſurprize their hold. 
Wholert their men ith field in winter lie, 
Both combat nature, andthe enemie. 


TheSun ſurrownding with a flcet carrere, 

On the highway ofthe Zcliptiche lint : 

Had inned 1n his winter ſignes that ycere, 

And at the goale his mounture did decline. 
Thus Eaward to his winter Trepick came, 
Aduancing through the Zodiacke of fame. 


| As when a fat, and teemeing ſoile is growne 


Leane, and o'reſpent ; and by its often birth 
Tareatens a barren womb, the moileing clowne 
Fallowes the acres of his languiſht carth. 
Thus chiefes indulge their weari'd ſoldiars reſt, 
And husband valour in their fallow'd brelt. 


Apollos yew 18 not at all times bent, 
It ſometime feriates, and ſtring is flackt : 
T he ſinews of hislyre not alway rent 
With ſcrewing torture nor with winding rackt 
Theſe reſts and ſtops with ſweet variecc, 
Tune all our aQions to'a harmonie. 
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Now had the Sun rid through his winter ſtags, 

And lighted at the luſty ram : the carth 

With hearbs, as «/£/en, did renew her age, 

And was impregnate with a numerous birth. 
Flora toope her wardrabe did begin, 
As*twere to decke her at her lying in. 7 


The conſtellationof the wanged ſeed 
Riſing with Sol, attempererh the ayre 
To the radicall humour, and doth breede 
Blood in the trouting veines,and ſprights repaire. 
_ Soldiars in.pring double their ſeruice can, 
A man in winter is but halfea man, 


The Prince, who had in winter ſeem'd to ſet, 
Aduanceth forward, with th'aduancing Sun : 
'Joth not his reſolute deſignes forget, - 
Nor to conſummate wharhe frad begun. 
Not to promote what wedoe once. comence, 
Arguesa yweakeneſle, and a diffidence. 


Yaines would be cram'pd;the ſtream of blood would 
Inthe oldchanels, ſhould they longer lie; (freeze, 
And if they {till ſhould ſacrifice go caſe, | 
Yalour would fall into alethargie. - 
Dull lakesare choakt with melancholie mud, 
Morions doth cleare, and criſtallize a flood 
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The Battaile of Poitiers. 


No body's $ healthfull without exerciſe, 
Tuſt wars are exerciſesof a ſtate: 
Vertue's in motion, and contends to riſe, 1 
With generous aſcents abouea mate. j 

Princes in motion withthe ſpheares conteſt, 
\ Made more for veneration, then for reſt, 


With vncontrowled march he did aduance 

Througb Bruges, Perigort, and Limoſin: 

And ſeizd theboſoine of affrighted France, 

Theterrour of hisa&s vſherd him in. 
Thelowd report of his victorious name 
Did execution long before he came. 


As when the nirſes rod cannot appeaſe 
The Child ; at th*hearing of ſome horrid name 
'Tis huſht : thus Turkey with Hamades 
Stilled their children ſaytng that he came, 
, A frightfull name's as forctue asa blow, 

Both Edwards name, and arme can onerthrow. 


For he, likelight diffuſed, inthe aire, 
Spreads without oppoſition, meets rio ſtay 
To checke his faire proceedings, nor impaire vol 
His ſmoother fortune wheeling on her way. 
No lets encountred with his fortunes yet, 
They ranas ſmoothly as Muſe writ. 
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As yet ther's no abatement of his power, 
No blood expended, they didnothing meet |. 
W hereby they might dieguſt the-wars, no ſower. | 
As yet had bcene attempesd-with their {weet, ' i” 
Thus Arethaſa {lides throug]} Nepiumes bed, 
And keepes her maidey ftreame varauiſhed. 


But whether march we ? are the armesof France 
Pino*nd with fearc 2 What not a Caualleere : 
That for his miſtrisſake dare try bis Lance ; 
If not for's country be a champion here ? 
Yes now their horſemen like a tempeſt come, 
Acknowledgd then the flower. of Chriſtendome. 


King ſohn ſuch vnexpefted haſt did make 

( His ſpirits heated with too quicke a hire: ) 

Hedid the Prince at Po:iers gnertake ; 

He wingd his hope, and imped his deſire, 

As ithe would his haſtie fates importune 
He might outrun his facher in milfortune, 


The King miſtooke it for a chafz,andthought - | 
To onertake,wereto ſurprize his foe: -;'- ; 


As when 2 hownd with, {nufling long hath ſought. . 
Through wayleſſe woods which way.the game: did: 


Rouſes by changea Lyon fox adeers3;'; > ' (goc, 


A nd thus the French ad rowſe 3; Lyonheere.. | 
4 Vnder 
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Vnder the heauie burthen of their power 

They ſeem'd to make the groning earthto yeeld : 

And witttaclowd of men (able to ſhower 

DiſtruRtion on the world,) darken the field. 

A whirlewind ſcowring from the Northern waine 
Did caſe tt*oppreſſed,cleare the darkned plane. 


bw 


They had the odds of number fixe to one, 

A wonder by a ſixth to be withſtood - 

So many Spearesat once,and lances ſhowne, 

Did in a champaine ſeeme to make a wood. 
But I hauc heard, a wolfe did nener feare, 
A flock of theepe, how great fo &'r it were. 


Let fond Tigranes ina proud deſpight 
Scoffe at Romes handfull, and in brauerie 


Brag to his men, they were too few for fight, 

And but too many for anembaſſie, 

. They chas'd this bragart,and the conqueſt wouy 
And madehis honour ſet before the Sun. 


They haue the odds of country : the cauſe is 

Try*din their court; and weare forc'd to pla 

In their owne alley : nay, they're ſtrain by thi» 

To fight ; they loofethe country with the day. - 
But mimafiue warsabroad,wedoe 47 
But logſe our ſelues, and not our country t65. 
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Vpon the foyle, where thou wert borne, to flee 

Cryes baſtard in thy face : is it not miſt 

To'pay her life,whch once didlend it thee ? 

Ner couldſt thou better dye and once thou mult. 
Giuemea cocke that nere durit ſtrick a blow. 
Vpon his dunghill he will beat fus foe. 


Nay, as if fortune had a patent lent 

For Fraxce, t'1ngroſle all the aduantages, 

Odds in conceit; conceit, an inſtrument, 

V Vhich though pantaſticke, gets realities. 
Thepregnant mothers ſtrong imagination 
Hath giuen her wombea reall alteration. 


The King of France his army did draw out, 
And on a ſpacious plaine imbatteled : | 
His num'rous multitude he wheeld about ' 
Like the firſt mouer; and the fields did ſpread | 
' Withtrainetoo long, and wings too ſhort to fly, 
Vnto ſo high a pitch as victory. 


His hopes had now imposg'd on his beleife 

That he already had the yiRorte : 

He thinkes that tedious, which all elſe thinke briefe 

He meanes to v © "ne his battaile preſenthie. 
Deſiresare hauie, and when hopesare ſtrong, 
Minutesare lazie, avd compendiums long, 
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The Battaile of PoiCtiers. 


They thinke to ſcourge our heros,and with ſtecle 
Whip this yong warriour,who now was made 
Profeſſor in his art, and ſcornd to fecle 
Checke, or correction from the proudeſt blade. 

It cannot come into their memories, 

He had at Creſcey fought his maſter prize. 


— ——— ww 
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Scorning the petty numbers which we brought, 
They rate them priſ'ners more then enemies : 
And againſt light,and truth of naturethought 
That efficattous force innumber lies. 
He isblind-hardy, that will dangers ſlight 
For they grow heauy,when they once | xl light 


Tf chance claimd not an intereſt in tents, (might 

And ſchooles of Mars,then the Frezch numbers 

Seeme in good eyes enforcingarguments 

For ſtrong concluſions, but ſhe claimes ſuchrightr, 
That tis a queſtion whether Rowze ought more 
To her owne fortitude, or to this whore. 


But Fraxce hath greater oppoſition here 
Than ſingle fortune had we cowards beene, 
She had imparkd vs likea heard of deere, ; 
But info few ne*r was more valour ſcene. 
A mvltitude conld nener make a head 
Againlt feirce Lyons if by Lyons lead. - 


The Battaile of' Poitiers. 


Whilſt the French (wolne withvaine,& ſickiſh hope 
Of victory, are ready now to burſt 
In feaue'riſh choler onthe foe ; the Pope 
With fatherly preventzon tried firſt, 
It for ſuch feavers any thing might be 
A ſoueraignecure beſides Phlebotome. 


y 


To meditate betweene this mighty paire 
He ſent two Cardinalls : the French withſtood 
With eares of proofe, and fortified *gainſt prayer, 
Their (70fey ſtaues could here doe little good, 
Nay, if the herauld of the gods had come, 
He might haue broke his rod,and ſo lowne home. 


So? © £4 


We were too far gone inthis maze to flye, 
Nor humane 1udgement could preſent a light 
To ſhew vs out; Time, and necesſity 
Aduife the Prince leane toa Peace, which might 
Be not inglorious, and giue a blow 
Vpon his honour deeper then a foe. 


\F{ But Fravxce preftiming fatally there arc 

#* Vpon her fide rhatchles aduantages, 

Will heare no muſicke bat the ſounds of warre, 

The hymnes of Peace are but dull aires to theſe. 
Thus Semele the thundercracke will heare, 
And dies withthat , which onely pleaſ'd her 
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The Battaile of Poiftiers. 


The Prince beſet with ſtrong objections 
Of oppoſits can no eualion ſee: | 
Would therefore yeeld to faireconditions, 
Nay, yeeld yp all things but himſelte ; and he 
Cannot be guilty of ſuch baſe controwle 
W hoſe body't {elfe's no priſon to his ſoule, 


Yer this, and onely thiscan fatisfe 
Their highdefires: Edward muſt baſcly yeeld 
| Himſfclfe a priſ*ner : nay hele rather dye, 
Than yeeld, and liue : nay fore he quits the field, 
He'le take their King : tis iuſt,he that will chooſe, 
To take thy freedome, ſhould his treedome lope, 


He giues conditions, as if we were 1 
Now in his hands, and really poſleſt | 
In's onerweening thoughts : and doth nor feare 
Our fortune, and our valour : but profelt 
Hee'd ſet vs Lawes: but Edward thought it fit, 
T hoſe Lawes like Dracos ſhould in bloog be writ. 
| Ls 
Hisarticles at firſt did terrour ſtrike, 
Anddidour minds in darke fuſpenſes hold, 
But ended things to laugbat ; not vnlike'. 
Thearmed charets inthe field of old (borne; 
W herein both ſithes, and hookes and ſpeares were * 
Were firſt aterrour, afterward a ſcorne. M | 
0 


The Battailes of Poitiers. 


To yeeld ones ſeite, and yeeld before a blow 

Calls indignation ftom a cowards breſt. 

He could not yeeld his honour fo his foe, 

For others had in it ſome intereft, - 
He had decen'd country, and King for he 
Tothem for's honour maſt accomptant be. 


His life, and honour atthe ſtake did lie. 
Set tobethrow'n at in this martiall game 
Heel therefore vſe his life conragiouſly 
To keepe from forfeit hisvngaged fame 

And with a feareleſſe progrefle dangers cet, 
* ' Life not inlength, but inthe vſe 15 ſweet. 


The King of France an errour did commit, 
: (And wars for errours ſcarce haue ſecond roome } 
Had he but tymdit, and-not ioyned yet / 
* Weecalely would to compoſition come. 
Fortune'sa Market, if a while you ſtand, __ 
© Things doe grow cheape, and fall into your hand. 


# 


Wecould not with pronifion beſtor'd, 

He might haue cut it off without a blow : 
Famine had beene more forciue, than the ſword; 
But he will fondly bockle with his foe ; | 
 ! And by his folly make our fortune great ; 


Serpents proue Dragons when they Scrpens cate. 
Great 
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The Battaile of Poitiers. 


Great ations are not moulded ont of hand, 
They aſketheir time for iuſt conception; - 


Leaſt they ſhould proue blind ifſues ; they deman: | 


A firſt, and ſecond agitation, 
And are on arguments of Counſell toſt, 
Or onthe wauesof fortune they are loſt. 


W het mature counſell hath concluded, what 

Is to be done ; and how contruw'd; wee need 

Diſpatch, the life of things, to praiſe that: 

Conſult at leiſure, proſecute with ſpecd. 
Which T ys by his emblem well deſ{cride, * 
A nimble Do!phin to ananchor ty'd. 


King John admits ho conſultation 

| To ripen his defignes, as it 't had beene 

| Too ſhort a time for his perdition. 

Grapling with dangers brings them ſooner in. 
AQions are weakned with too haſty ſpeed, 
Thus predigeſtion doth diſeaſes breed, ! 


He Kenns not precedents that went before, 

But with ereRed, and ambitious eye, 

Thinkes on ſurmil'd aduantagesto fore,  / '' 
Nor minding what's before him, to mount high. 


Thus a ſeeld doue with right vp mountures flies, 


$ | 


Becauſe ſhe {ces not, what before her lies. / 


The ©Battaile of Poitiers. 
If he had but his fathers legend read, | 
There had beene le&ures to haue taught him wit! 
Thename of Cre/ſcey might haue {trooke him dead, 
Tothinke like fortune might attend vs yet. | 
Heau'n deſtining a fall, muffles theeyes, 
And when it willdeftroy, it ſtupefies. 


+ When ſomedid th' Emperoxr Charles the fourth ad- 
To darethe T-rk:/b creflant, he refuſds  ' (uife 

_ *Cauſe through tie curreatof all hiſtories, , | 

He ſaw much blood was in thoſe warres effuſd. 
The ancient times, what 1s the beſt, doe ſhow, 
The moderne teach what is moſt fit to doe. 


When Zexxs did his I#n0 goe about, 
From the choiſe ſhapes of th' Hgrigeutine Dames, . 
Heculd the rareſt of perte&ions out, '' ' © *1 E 
Thus Princes doearrme at higheſt names; 

For they the beſt of all examples take, ' ,. 
- Whenthey the v2 of their power doe makc. | 
hr:inftructions bet 
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T heir former ſuffrings mig | 
T1s beſt anothers madnefſe to ihioy 3; - 


They might their owne through other danger ice; 
And with what fate we did our ſhaftsemploy. ' -- 
From fire which hath once barnt it, to refreane, 


When 


Moues iathe circle of an Infants braine, 
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The Battaile of Poitiers 


W heh eArchimedes enginsonce had feard, 

And did at Sriracuſe the Romans maull, 

Not one inall the leager once appeard, 

But ſtood the ſpace of danger from the wall. 
If they a peece of rope, or wood did {py, 
Suppoſing it an engin, they would flie. 


From his owne lofle hee'l read inſtruction, 
And try experience on himſelfe : they ſing 
Toa deate recke, who tune perſiwaſton : 
The (ard'nalls is dullrhetricke : for a King 
Not to be forced isa glorious ſtate, 
But not perſwaded is a dangerous fate. 


Wiſe Chiefes would purchaſe, were it to be ſold, 
A foes returne : which made that worthy ſay, 
If he will goe, makehim a bridge of gold, 
No mettall is too deare to paue his way. 
Vnwelcome oppoſitions will at length 
Create a ſudden fury, and new ſtrength. 


The F#eneh well mounted did ſo firmely ride, 
They ſeemd ſome monſter made of man and beaſt z 
Thusrid the Certavres by Enipre ſide, 
Inuited to Peryth' ons bridall feaſt, 
Neſſus did fall by great eAlcides Bow, | 
Thus the French C ter haye their overthrow. 
Lohr 


The Battaile of Poiftiers. 


Lohnon his horſe the confidence did lay, 
Andthinkes he ſooner (ſhall vpon their tpeea 
Allight at t'hope, and honour of the day, 
But this opinion did an errour breed, 
An eye through water meaſures nothing ſtreight, 
Nor wi:cdome through the glaſſe of preconceit. 


He ſees not how the prince had layd his men 
Cloſc ina buſhie, and vnequall ground, . 
His horſe though better conld doc nothing ther), 
And while at once they feele the arrowes wound 
And windingsofa buſh,they doc miſtake, 
They fecle the ſtinging of ſome winding ſnake. 


A ground (as I haue ſcene ſome dining reome 

W hoſe {celing art hath cut in wandring vines) 

So that by nature : that no horſe can come, 

But 1s ſupplanted by th'intangling twines 
The creeping vines with their erronious courſe, 
Were made by naturc ſhackles for their hore. 


Wethis advantage borrowd from the place, 
The French Kings crrour doth another make : 
No place was gu'nby merit, but by grace, 
\W hich make deſeruers cold to vndertake. 
When no faire aſpeX ſhineth on def exts, 


There isa dearthprefag'd on armes,and arts. 
Three 
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The Battaile of Poitiers. 


Three hundred horſe he culled from the reſt, 


The reſt conceluing it a high negleq,' (beſt, 
Thinke thenifelnes worſt, *cauſe others are thought 
And-*'ginto erjute;,whom he did ſelect. 
- Enuie's a race; in which the runriers, minde 
Thoſe; who doe tuh before,not who behind. 


In great deſignes we ſath impreſſions ſee 
Tmpeichan ation, where the mind muſt looke 
Pointblank vpon the worke, nor ſquinting bee 
By the affections from the bus'nes tooke, 

A ſhaking &ye hath an vncertaine ſigh, 

And inirids by paſſion moued aime not right. 


Vext with diſgrace they diſcontented grow. 


|- And thus diſtraed, either fiudy way as 


T hey were reie&ted with diſlike, or how 
To be reueng'd for ſuch an 1niurie, I 
Ahdreadrrareto double their deſpight, 
Than animate their courapges to fight, 


The Prince helpt by theſe ertours,and the grotind 
Strengthen*d by natute, where his mien were laid, 
Vs art to makeit ftronger then 'twas found, 
That it might more vnpaſſable be made. 
Reſts not in what wasby meere nature done: 
- Art 15 to perfe&t what that hath begun. | 
opR) o: E 2 The 


The ©Battaile of Poitiers. 


Themght before, ditches, and trenches caſt, 

SO wide. they might not by che horſe be leapt. 

His Archers cloſe behind the banks were plae'r, 

From whence they ſhot, and were ſo ſafely kept. 
That I woukl prooue, ,and by no proofe but this, 
The place conſerueth what contayned is. | 


Yet it were weakneſlc, if he were content 
"Vick {trength of place : and thertore. that he might 
Haue breſts as forrifi'd, he did preſent 
His men with the neceſl; ity to hight. 
When a, needs muſt, commands vs to begin, / 
Wee looſe with honour, or with wonder Win. * 


His men with ob{tinacy armed ſo, 

And reſolution, that the farwell breath. 

Of Edwards caſpi ping mencould blaſt a foe, 

And ifno friends would vindicate their death, 
Yetthis ſhould be their comfort, here to dye, 
Would be their birth-day to eternity, 


And now with norrour I the Frexch eſpy 
Come rowling oT the Champainelikea flood. 
Their \vords like ſcourging Comets inthe Skie | 
Prognoſticated deluges of blood, 
To drowne vs in, but that the 'E PP ohh bow 
Likerthe propitious meteor ſayd no._ 
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| The Battaile of *Poittiers. 

| Here you may ſee their formeſt troope of horle | 
With areſolued brav'rie charge the bankes : 

There ſee the ruder archersbreake their. courſe, | 

And ſpoile the merhod of their orderd rankes. | 
Thus painſt arocke deepe founded in the mailte, 
The waues oft ſally, oft'repulſt againe; 


- | Thereſcetheir ſecond troope ſo cloſe compatt, 
* | Asif that all ſhould but infli& one ftroke; 
| Andbeag bat oneperfon in that att : = 
But falling on our men at-armes, are broke. 
Thus-0n the:ſtones a ftorme of haile doth fall, 


It breakes i {elfe; and doth not hurt at all. 


Now ſee the:third ride forward ina braue, 

Then backward bear, then vanith out of fi ight. 

As I haue ſeenea ftraw flide ona waue, 

Vntill encountred by a narrow ſtreizhe, 
Then forward, backward, and bout | it whrrles, 
' And thenis fwallow'd in the watriſh curles. 


We had beene overla?t'd with nymbersnow, 

And ifdeclining had bectie cruthed freight : : 

The body of ourarmy did dotbow, 68- 

But ſtanding rightis ſettled with cheir weight. 

Impoſts ck columnes which leane deface, 
Bur ſta 
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The Battaile of Poitiers. 


Had Plato ſeene this armic he would ſweare, 

CRaviſht to ſee ſuch wonders done by men) 

Valours [dea had exiſtence there, ' 

And ne'rbefore vouchſatd to lodge with men. 
Valour fo high, that whatſoe'r may be 1 | 
Conceiud of it,is no hyperbolie. 


Here Edward fought and there the French men fly, 
Whilſt he an alley through their quarters made ; 
They count it not a hartne, but grace to dye, 
If that their deaths were honourd by his blade, 

No Herauld ſhows anarmes of ſuch a note, 

As where his weapons gaue the bloody coat. 


There Aualey ſtood, thus Diowed did: ſtand, 
W hen he the God of battaile did defie:. ;. NY 
His flaming ſword came lightening from a hand, - | 
Ofas ſwift execution, as his eye. ' 13, 
The bloodie lines which there his eele did write, 
Were perfe copies how the world'ſhould fight. 


Whoi IS that * * Warwic ke 1 4 . YES 'tis he, be one, V/ 
He is deaths ſ\wordbearer,who weht-befpre. 
To make death way,which elſe could have gotnone* , 
He flaughterd many, and affrighted' more. ' &{ 11 

Thethunder dart though but on one it fall, 
3 > Let doth .it ſtrike a terrour oh them all. 
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The Battaile of Poitiers. | 


T here come the common ſoldiars,who did light 

T heir valour at their Captaines : nocommands | 

Ofleaders, but examples bid them fight, 

They ſeemd like Briarens with's hed hands, 
And if imploy'd,they could as well,as he, 
Hauereſcus'd Iupster, and ſet him free, 


_— 
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So many heapes of flaughterd men d14 raiſe 
The field in ſwelling hills, that no man will 
Haue faith enough intheſe laſt faithleſſe dayes, 
Tothinke the ſword ſo many men could kill ; | 
But rather that ſome ſtroke from heawn did fall, 
Or fpreeding ſickneſſe did infet themall. 


Thoſe witty feigners of antiquitie, . 

T hat with a drop was from ſome louer ſhed, 

Could giueatinure to the mulberie, 

And make her greencr fruit, looke ſanguine red. 
Had they thenliued and this ficld had ſeene 
There had no fruit in all the world bcene greene. 


Sce inthat heape one man among the reſt, 
Vnder thoſe bleeding carcaſſes (uruiue, 
And by the weightie multitude opprelt ; 
Themſelues vnburi'd bury him aliue. 
And muſt be pleafd with this vnequall lot, 
The living ſhall haue graues,the dead haue nor. 
Here 
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Here armes lopt off; put them in mitd to vſe 
The ſervice of their legges in time, before 
They ſhall thoſe neceſlarie members looſe, 
Here one that loſt a leg fretted, and ſwore 
At lis owne madne fe he ſo long ſhould ſtay 
That now he could not'run, but hop away. 


There might you ſec a heliner full of head, 
Like to an yron monumentſtand out, 
Hereall the field with plumes of feathers ſpread, 
Which mocked by the winds did fly abour. 
The how'ring volumes prefented 4 their ſight, 
Was aprefaging emblem oftheir fight. 


Here I 2:2 of France with ſteely wand did ſhow 

Wonders, incircled in a hoſtile rin 

There hardy Phi/lip ran the army hrongh, 

To diſengage his father, and his King. 

 ThusSeAfricarn amongſt the thickeKt ranckes, | 
Fought for old Scipro = Tichwes banks, 


But what 1s that I heare ? 0 ®ris fly 
Or a rude noife of Soldiars that MLS tm, 
And in confuſton for quarter cry 

W hich ſhould rhey foonter ofite Ike, bees 
| _ Valour, and mercy are the 
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Kings are Gods pictures, and their mercy lend, 
Beſt life vnto the Peeces clemency, 
And moderation doe beſt commend 
Rheir actions, and their fortunes beaurifie. 
Theſe glorionsluſtres arethe varniſh caſt, 
Which makes their as nor onely ſhine, but laſt 


Mercy declard vnto a foe, doth ſhow 
Woare cit*zens of this world ; and would not be 
Cut off by ferity ; andlets men know 
No ſepratiſts are m humanity, 
Here we maintaine Communion, for onr hearts 
Are continents not /les from other parts. 


King Job with humble fate is entertaind, 
Notdealt with ronghly as an enemy ; 
E dward by valour his firſt conqueſt paind, 
And wins a {econdby hiscontteſie. 
Baſe wolges, and beares ſtil! vrge a 'yeekling toc, 
Edward's a Lion, and he cann't doc ſoe. 


In midſt of trinmph, herethe crier ſay, 
Remembrr thou art man, to moderate 
Thy fortune : on a ſteep deſcent wee ſtay, 
Ourftetres, and horſe ; thus ina'bigh-raifd ſtate 
We vſe a moderation, and begin 
On fortunes ſtcepe'to reincomrpnsſions in, © 
| 0 
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The Battaile of Poitiers. 
So many priſ*nersat this battailetooke, 
Whodid into the armes of mercy yeeld : 
As might haue taken vs ; at the firſt looke £ 
They ſeemd euough to win againe the held. 
Saue that theſe odds did for the Eng/s/h ftand, 
One keeper can ten priſoners command. 


So many Noble Lordsdid write with blood, 
Andſcale with wounds that Fraxcedid loue her King 
As it the Nobles did not thinke it good, 
The commons ſhould their teſtimonie bring 

To ratifie that truth ; themſelues will be 


Th'onely ſubſcribers to this veritie. 


E award the heau'ns doth humblie gratifie, . 

Whoſe ſtarrs had for him in their courſes fought, 

And leade him by the hand to vicorie K 

And like ſure conuoies through his dangers brought: 
Timothews thriuesnot, after he denies 

 Aſhareto fortune 1n his viories, 


Then he beſtowes richlargeson his men 
Teenflame their minds, that if they did not loue 
Vertue for her owneſelfe, rewards ſhould then - ; 
Win their loues to her, and their dulnefſe moues 
Reward isthe great pillar of a ſtate, Ha 
Which doth ſupport as ſtrongly,as her fate. _ 
| en 
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Then heightens them with commendations, pratic 
Is the reflex1on doth from vertue riſe ; 
Theſe faire encomiums doe vertueraiſe 
To higher ads : to praiſe is to aquile, 
Telling men what they are, weler them ſee, 
And repreſent to them what they ſkould be. 


And they were worthy of it ; Rome ne'r ſaw 
An armie yet, to which this hoaſt would ycekd, - 
Nor brauer Chiefe than Edward ere did draw. 
Her powerfull legions intothe field. 
| Edward ſhall mate the proudeſt He of Rowe, 
Leer Ceſars ſelfe her great dictator come. 


When Rome had conquerd all the world betide, .-. 
Then, and but then ſhedurſt attempt the Gawles, | 
Gaules, who before her powers did deride, © 
And oft had {courged her at her owne walls. 
© Rome neuer durſt the ſtubborne Gam! defie, hook: 
\ Till he had not another { encmics 


But England had anotherpowerfull foe, 

The hardy Scor, to threaten from the North 
Incurſions :-yet then did. Edward goe 

From home, and lead with himan army forth, 

| Andi pight of Oracle a conqueſt win | 
Which laid we ſhould with Scorlard firſt CIR 
Victo- 


The ©Battaile of Poifticrs. 


Victorious (e/ar bed 2zperienc'd men, 
 Cuſtom'das wellto conqueſts, as to fights > 

| Thoſe whom heroickewa/es conducted then, 
Were but meere nouices in Mars his rites. 
New chang'd the whip for ſword, the ſhare for 
And (eres fat for Afars his bloodie field. (held, 


T he Gaules indeed were reſolnte in war, 
Whom (ſar with his legions vanquilhed : 
Yet were thoſe Gaules inferiour by far 
Vnto the French: forthe French conquered 
© The Gaules,who could not then themſelnes defed 
' Even when that Rome didthem afliftance lend. 


eArioniFire with his Germans had 
The Garfles in flaverie [a great allay 
Tothe beſt temperd ſpirits) and had made 
Fadtions to take their ſoucraignetie away. | 
Seditions arethe rills, which atthe length, 
W eaken the current and maine ſtreame of ſtrength 


But now the French were free;aſctled Nate, 
And fixt in the obediencets one Lord, 
A King for fame,and fortane wontredat,  < - 
Vnder his colsnrs Kings did draw the ſword. © 
A King for whom one dit himlelfe bereaye 
Ofrutefor loue,mdone for money lteaue. 
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Againſt | 
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The ©Battaile of Poitiers: 


Apainſt a ſtate ſo ſtrong, and ſetled thus, 
| Edward durſt come with an vnpractiſd tew, 
"as French had more aduantages of vs, 
an Ceſar of thoſe Gaules he ouerthrew. 
And yet there were more markes of yvaiovr mad, 
In France by tlE »pliſh than the Romanblade. 


— 


Then why hath hiſtory ſo coptous beene, 
In old Romes {trength,as if it meant to fay, 
Not what ſhould win beliefe, but wonder win, 
Thus eAlexander left in India 

So great an armour, which ſhould rather be, 


- 


T*amaze, than to informe poſteritie. 


Mighty third Edward thou didſt propagate 
Drone in thy children,though we —_ ſee 
Their ſeed degen'rous, and tis thought a fate 
The fonsof Heroes ſhould a blemiſh bee, 
Pure was the graine when it at firſt was ſowne, 
But it hath many huskes when it is grownes 


Who hath in vertues Zenith ſeated beene # 
Swerues fartheſt in his fall : a mighty ſpright, 
Highly ſublim'd is ſtranger to a meanc : 
Nor is it foild in ſinne,bur falls downe right. 
And for the ſinnes which ſuch great fires have don 
The heau'ns haue oft tooke vengeance on the ſon. 
And 


The Battailes of Poitiers. 
And ſometime too, great men vxorious are, 
(So was Themiftoctes ) and let their wines 
— Withroo indulgenteducation mar 3 
The hoped fortunes of their childrens liues. 


Children like water ona table ſpilt _ 
Are calely drawneinto what ſhape thou wilt. 


But noble Edward: fortitude deſcends 
Downe to his ſonnes : this royall Eagle breeds 
Anairie of true Eaglets, not cominent | 
Does to the world ; a valiant race ſneceeds. 
. This yalliant father : ne'r could Heros yatnt 
Ot two ſuch mighty ſonnes as Faſes and Garnet. 


Now farewell Lords, who ſeeme t'have thrown deſ-" 

Vpo the world;which feares while it ſhal laſt (paire 

It hardly ſhall be crownd with ſuch a paire, - 

For nature loſt the moulds,where they were caſt 3 

.- - Orelſe in making them ſhe ſpent ſuch ſtore, 
That ſhe hath ſcarſe materialls for more. 
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